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A SHIPWRECK. 


On the 26th of last November, late in 


the day, a solitary vessel was discovered off 


—_—, on the coast off Sussex, whose 
broad, round, and elevated bows and stern, 
bespoke her plainly to be Duteh. She was 
loitering on the waters, as these Dutch 
vessels are apt to do, while her general 
movements and conduct, in relation to the 
shore under her lee, the state of the tide, 
and the coming night, indicated the doubts 
and embarrassments of a stranger. She 
was an object of deep interest to a little 
group of fishermen, assembled at their or- 
dinary evening council at the capstan, and 
the opinion among them was, that evil a- 
waited her. The appearances of the weather 
were fearful : the sky was foul with vapor, 
and the sun, low in the west, stood staring 
through the mist with a pale, rayless, and 
portentous face, that told of approaching 
danger and disaster. There little 
wind, but the sea roared loudly, and came 
rolling in with an agitated swell, which, 
old John Read remarked, denoted that the 
gale was already .up to windward, and 
would soon be upon us. He was right; 
before dark it blew a storm, and the last 
time the stranger-ship was seen from the 
land afloat, she was bending down to her 
beam ends under a press of sail, doing her 


Was 


utmost to gain an oiling, and weather Bea- 
chy Head. It was not to be. At ten 
o'clock, and at about high-water, the wind 
blowing dismally, and a monstrous sea on, 
she came ashore, running nearly close up 
under the lofty chalk cliffs, half a mile east 
of ———. ‘The crew were speedily re- 
lieved from all apprehensions about their 
safety, by the retiring of the tide, when all 
hands on board combined with all ———, 
to the anxious Jabor of saving what they 
could of the cargo, before the coming on of 
the next flood. The vessel proved to be 
De Jonge Nicolaas, of two hundred tons 
burthen, laden with wine and brandy from 
Cette, and bound to Amsterdam. 

Dutch ships bear a reasonable resem- 
blance to dutchmen, and are to the ships of 
Must other nations, What dull, plodding, 


' thought, that a gibbet on the beach at 
would make it as a picture of desolation, | 








{ 
steady men are to men of genius and quick 


passions. ‘They sail slowly and heavily, 
but they are safe sea-boats, and derive many 
and great advantages, in the various vicis- 
situdes of a voyage, from the peculiarities 
of mould and construction, whieh will not 
allow them to be swift and lively. As they 
draw very little water, they drift away 
broadside to leeward when sailing near the 
wind ; and for their head-way, their bows 
are about as well formed for cutting through 
the water, as their broadsides. ‘Thus ap- 
pointed, the Dutchman, in a fleet of all 
flags, will inevitably bring up the rear ; but 
he bears this distinction in a spirit of quiet- 
ism that keeps his ship quite in counte- 
nance ; andsreplies to your ridicule by let- 
ting vou know, that he can walk his fore- 


. Fy ' 
castle and quarter-deck in a gale with dry | 


shoes, while you shall be plunging your 
fine front bowsprit under,—or can make a 
small harbor, or ground on the main, and 
step ashore, while you must keep the sea, 
or strike in deep water and be drowned,— 
To fit your ships rather for encountering 
the shore than the sea, is notin the highest 
spirit of enterprise ; but we must remem- 
her, that if, under such a system of pruden- 
tial preparation, Columbus had not diso- 
vered America, Perouse, perhaps, had not 
been lost. The difference, after all, is only 
as between despatch and delay. The Dutch 


do all, or are in a course of doing all that | 


other nations do; and as nothing is denied 
to perseverance, they will, before dooms- 
day, do all that is to be done. It is not 
their way to push themselves forwards into 
the foremost ranks, as discoverers and in- 
veutors; vet they are not idle; they are 


always following, and, let them choose | 


their own century, they will not always be 
behind. If they are not to act extempore, 
you must at least give them time. 

* { went forth at daylight to see the unfor- 
tunate Nicolaas, and was just in time to 
witness her last battle with sea and storm, 
and her final overthrow. I have often 





quite complete. An effect of as much 
force, perhass, was suppled by the masts 


and tattcred rigging of the wreck, which | not to receive wita grateful alacrity. ‘They 


were just distinguishable through the mist 


of the surf, and combining with the natural 


bleakness and dreariness of the place, gave 
a depth of meaning to the gloom ofa black 
November morning, which went at once to 
i the heart. 
ably, but it had left its: signs. 


"The gale had abated consider- 
Vast, low- 
ering, bloated clouds, full of wrath and 
mischief, darkened the sky ; and the sea, 
swollen by a spring flood, was bordered to 
the distance of half a mile from the shore 


with tiers of hurrying, foaming, crashing 
breakers, on the verge of which the devo- 
ted ship stood, like a criminal before his 
She had as yet suffered no 


executioners. 
material damage visibly, and looked alto- 
gether so sound and compact, that there 


| were some hopes and more fears, that she 
might live through the battery of another 
| flood, and, if more moderate weather should 

succeed betore night, be got afloat again, 
) and even (who could tell ’) show her old 


hullin Amsterdam once more, An unpre- 


| judiced spectator, however, could seareely 
observe the character and action of the sea 
| that was rapidly advancing, and calculate 
| upon any other result than her destruc- 
tion. 

A great concourse of people from the 
neighbouring villages and farms had been 
| brought to the spot by tidings of the acci- 
dent; shopkeepers, great and small ; arti- 
sans, high and low ; farmers, ploughmen, 
shepherds, and fishermen — everybody, 
;and his wile and children too—all of 
whom conceived that they had, at least, 


a contingent interest in’ the vessel and 


her rich contents. No one could possibly 


stay at home on so tempting an occasion. 
Withered and forgotten old women, not 
| seen abroad twice in atwelvemonth, emerg- 
| ed into life and were out in the world again ; 
mothers, with infants in their arms, and 
large families clinging to their aprons— 


veteran paupers from the poor-house, 
stumping about on sticks and crutehes-—all 
found time, and strength, and resolution 
enough, to join the crowd, on this great 
day of invitation, “The inhabitants of the 
coast look upon a wreck as a largess of the 
elements, which it would be almost a sin 
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ity 
sally ont toe sy the vol thine rot ide 
for Chena by bb at Vivi ition, With preeise- 
Ty thie sataie se oi veh bricdat aud wel- 
comes us t y rrueriit ilo, were i to pls s 
the wt to Pails bread, id cheese wid 
bev. 

biollowed the various throng up ty the 
toprol thie elith—a sturgothiestia ehh, perp dt- 
ehictabin preetpiee, trom Wwhenee we badoa 
clear view of the vessel, [ying af the depth 
Of a hundred and filly teet beneath us, aud 
his ard, ov thought we heard. ties LONE 
of her planks and timbers, and cou 1 note 
tie CiHlect of every wate that burst oves 
her, (hrougeh the whole progressother ruta. 
liow miagnitied im ous appre li isi Wiad 
the hiit' hitune 5 of thie orvecnh ny the infer. 
position of this victim, which at was de- 
stroyine before our eyes! \s the heavy, 


beethue seas came roartug ou lo the aitueh, 


fliey secred, in our ftaneies, to be racin 
their 


prey. It was like looking upon wild beasts 


with asuyuce joy, like moiusters ovel 
it feeding-time. 
us the vessel from: time to time showed her 
shattered deck through the parting foam, a 
sort of pity and sympathy for her, as though 
she had been. not a thing of wood and iron 


only, but of dite aad sensation: and the 


same sentiment was obviously shared by 
the crowd about me—aim mentary meres 

a ** natural tear’ prevailing over the 
elfishness of their tinal hopes ane wishes, 
it was not the loss of property that any 
body felt or cared fort at was the ship - 
ume Nico! ' tival we depl wed, the friend 
mid Companion of mat, his lore arid be l= 
rate, tf Ueda many a ay of danger and 
distress, now east forth to perish Without a 


sald a Woe 
man nearme; “ Lord help her!" d 
at 

Phere 


strangers present, heavy, ruddy, fat-faced 


hand to aid her. * Poor thing 
raw leal 
out another. were four or. five 
men, balhily clothed in’ Flushing jackets 
ind trowsers, Who were remarkable among 
the anxious crowd, as preserving counte- 
nanees untouched by the lightest sign of 
curiosity or disturbance. Sleep might 
have closed their eves, but could scarcely 
have added to the calmness and repose of 
their looks. Dutchmen, the 
crew of the vessel—and what was it all to 
them? “They had their pipes; and if they 
smoked onthe top of a cliff in Sussex, on 


These were 


board the Nicolaas, or on the borders of one | 
of their own dikes—where was the mighty 
difference ? 
— 
After the vessel bad been exposed for | 
about half an hour to the full range of the | 
gea, her masts, loosened trom the bottom, | 


aud carrying all before them, descended | But this was by no means the case. A| 


I} could not he Ip leeliney 4 
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slowly, and with a crashing noise, to the 


water, ‘This was a fatal signal: the nent 
sea completed her destruction at a blow ; 
it struck her. and she disappeared, scatter 
ed into fragments, like a cask withe the 
hoops knocked off; no vestige of her whole 
bulk being again visible, exeept now and 
then a timber-ehead. stiekimg ay ikea blacks 
post in the hotlow of a sea. At this tinal 


act of the catastrophe I looked ttn wistiul- 


ly into the faee of one of the Dutetmen, 


hook my head, and so. inamy best Duteh, 


told) hin how sincerely DP eondoled with 
hitn. Ele evidently understood te, dor he 
took hits ! ipe frome his mouth— ejyeeted a 


a e ' 
cataract of saliva over his shoulder—shook 


out the ashes—ramimed down the remain- 


ine charge with a tawny, broken-natled 


thiaimil—rve j laced they ipe between histeeth | 
blew out a cloud of smoke with three or 
found all 
wid thereupon looked, not as if the Ni- 
but 


I quite hated the fellow for his bar- 


four sharp, sudden, pul right 


colaas was not, as if she had never 
heen, 
barous resignation, tle and his shipmiates, 
With mute sobriety, how reterned to the 
town, where they at once seemed as used 
to the place, and as little moved and won- 
‘These are your men 
a revolution that 


An 


earthquake, nothing tess, could put them 


dering, as the posts. 
jor troublesome times: 
moved thems, would mae the hills. 


out of their way. 

On the ebbing of the tide, there was a | 
“push, as at the opening of the doers at 
the theatre, for good places or prizes under 
the clills, and we immediately found our- 
the 


No one asked now— where is she 2 | 


selves amidst the ruimous litter of 
wreck. 

She was every where, DT never saw a 
vessel in so short a time so completely bro- | 
kenup. ‘To the extent of a mile and a 
hall, the beach directly under the cliff was 
strewed, without the clear space of a yard, 


A per- { 


son not familiar with such sights would 


with her fragments and her cargo. 


have supposed that here were materials | 


tora dozen ships; and the pipes of wine, 


three hundred in number, lving in clust- | 
ers of four and five, as the eye could see 
the seemed 
enough to have filled them. A little wreek, 


them along beach, carro 


as they say of a little blood, makes a great 
show ; and ina state of dispersion gives a | 
very deceithul account to the eye of its 
actual quantity. 

As there were no lives to be lost or saved, 
it may be imagined that, as a spectacle, the 
mere rubbish of broken beams aid tim- 
bers must have been dull and insigniticant. 








wreek, usa sign only of the power and 
daveer of the sea, is alw ays an impressive 


sight; and, though the crew may have been 


ouly Dutchmen, is full of associations cone 
nected with hunran interests, which wil] 
not allow us to took upon it without emo- 
tion. Lise ruins of a hose, destroy ed hy 
fire, are aly vs an olvect of earnest Curios 


> we gaze andiousty amoogst the black. 
old 


aequdintanee, rooms, and their furaiture + 


Stuy 


ened ruins Upon every trace of our 


a stove anda poker, a bit of papered wail, 
or any such familiar unages of domestic 
comfort and secarity, become fallot a deep 
and melancholy interest. [tas the same 
With a wreek ; every poor cast-away plank 
has its slory—every remnant of deck and 
cabin something to say in its desolation, 
that may stop a man for a woment to think 
and to sigh. Lobserved the cook's huge 
black boiler, full of sand, pebbles, aud 
seasweed, lying in dismal companionship 
with the vessel's fizure-head, a goggle-eyed 
gentleman with flowing locks and a three. 
cornered hat, radiant all over with green 
and wold. Ale t what did all this eoxeom 
bry avail him now? Pieces of ropes and 
ragged canvas, bedding, coats, boxes, lay 
jumbled together with the splintered trag- 
ments of the ship amongst the beach and 
weeds: a blanket stuck upon the jagged 
points of a broken mast—here and there 
was a drowned hat and a shoe, not to forget 
a pair of blue breeches, of the true Bata- 
Vian mould, pasted out in full dimensions 
against the white face of a chalk rock,—a 
striking exainple of the mixed judicroug 
and pathetic. 

I had wondered about for an hour, keeps 
ine at a distance from the people and their 
noise, that Linight enjoy, if I may say so, 
the scene 
Was on my res 


the natural circumstances of 
without disturbance ; and 
turn, When Pmet a man lustily singing out 
a jovial song, tumbling about, and snapping 
his fingers with an emphasis that clearly 


owed he cared not a fig for the world. 
Suc 


sh 
‘h manners produced in me an unplea- 
stunt revulsion of feeling, for they certainly 


; were not in harmony with dreadful precis 


pices, the awtul voice of the sea, and the 
mournful memorials of its fury that lay in 
my path. Aye, (said P to myself) this rase 
cal has been moralizing for his part over 
the contents of one of the wine-casks, ha- 
ving eluded, no doubt, the vigilance of the 
guards. Presently [met another exactly 
inthe same plight: and, “a third whose 
air was like the former ;” till, on rounding 
a projecting point of rock, | had the whole 
company again before me—all revolutioni- 
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— 
zed since Thad! - seen the m, and brow wht 
by the same means to the same likeness.— 
The devil could not have added a nore art- 
ful bait to the ordinary temptations of a 
wreck than this provoking cargo. [It was 
irresistible : flesh and blood, in Sussex at 
least, literally could not stand against it. I 
never saw drunkenness on sucha seale, or 
in such variety before. One has seen at 
a fair considerable numbers very fully 
drunk, but still they were the exceptions— 
the minority, and served raiher, like the 
red flowers in a corn field, to diversify the 
crowd, than to mark its general character 
and condition. Here, on the contrary, ina 
multitude of four or five hundred people, 
the sober man was the rarity, and so much 
so, that like one bonnet in the * pit,” he was 
quite lost in the reeling tumult by which 
he was surrounded. The wine history of 
getting drunk was here exhibited at one 
point of time ; from the earliest symptoms 
of innovation, up all the steps to the very 
top of the ascending flight—and then down 


again on the other side, lower and lower, 


even to the bottom—the level * dead 
drunk. The chattering, the laughing, 


iff, » the 
the challenging, the fighting. 
the silent, the sulky, the senti- 


falling, the fallen 


the singing, the bawling, the jigging 
quarrelling, 
the starting, 
mental, the rolling, the 
—were all confounded together, and com- 
posed certainly as wild a set of figures for 
a picture of the sea-beach at noonday, as 


the most riotous imagination could desire. 
You might go throtizh all Cook’s Voyages, | 
i faney, and not find tor it a worthy com- 
panion-picee. "The women confined them- 
selves principally to dancing and singing, 
clamorously beset by a host of squalling 
children—drunk too, poor Itttle sufferers 
the boys, of all sizes, were kicking one an- 
other’s hats into the sea, pulling off the 
women’s caps, huzzaing at a fight, or shout. 





ing and laughing at some methodistical old 
beldame, who would be preaching in her 
cups; while the men, every one who was 
not absolutely felo de se, and quiet at his 
lei 
extravagance » 
ed at roiling easks into carts. 


os 


wth, were at woei—or 


{ Bedlamites, 


enacting every 


as they plav- 
And were 
there no superintendents to cheek such do- 
ings? Oh! ves, fifty, 
but, somehow or other, th 
thority all the 
Joes, the most helplessly drunk: havcine 


if there was one: 


‘se men of au- 


were, of persons on ther 
tor 
might 


arms in their hands, it appeared to me. 
no otier purpose, but that they 
themselves drink without stint or (ples bon. 
At the top of every loaded cart that miov ed 


ayvay, you beheld one oi ticse * suse COL ; 


about with a drawn sword, and a face 
solemn incompetency, his whole surviving 


powers being insuilicient for the mainte- 


let alone his dignity, for 
We had 


half a dozen dragoons too, galloping along 


nance of his seat, 
any two mimites of his journey. 


the beach, and slashing the air with their 
sabres, and rolling about in their saddles, 
with a freedom that must have ended in 
twenty tumbles, had they been any thing 
less than drunk—and There 


were still higher powers, even guagers and 


dragoons. 


SUSE 


supervisors, Who had been equally open to 
The 


rabble had accomplished their sly potations 


the seductions of the “ rosy god.” 


in holes and corners, with a bladder, a hat, 
ov a shoe, fora goblet; but, with the ma- 
gistracy, all was done openly and bheeom- 
ingly, such are the advantages of authority. 
Inthe course of my ramble, [ joined 
little group who had assembled round 
mighty cask, and taken it into their heads 
that it was necessary they should pronounce 
A 
can, holding some quarts by way of sam- 
ple, was filled and handed over to the chief 
man, already much disguised, though ca- 
He collected him- 


upon the nature of its contents. large 


pable of much more. 
self, as a collector should, on receiving the 
rich measure, swallowed a mouthful, aud 
continued fora minute deliberately smgek- 
ing his lips, with his head declined a little, 
and his eyes fixed ina profound, caleula- 
judicial stare ; then another mouthful, 
and another, 


ting, 
which smacking as before, 
and another,—till, tired of this dribbling 
he determined to have a fair 
and, with the help of both 
hands, began gulping down a horse-hke 
draught, which lasted as long as his breath, 
Was 


and doubting, 


. 
: 


taste at once 


when the ean, splashing and swashiug, 


redeemed from his unsteady grasp, and 


with a ecrapulous hiccup, he announced 
that it was—‘* port, de—de—decidedly 
port.” “Phe ean was then filled and emp- 


tied again and again, as it’ performed its 
rounds among the whole jury of inquisitors, 
who came to the same verdic t, that it could 


be nothing bat port, and all for the bene- 


fit of the underwriters.” 
There was one cask at a considerable 
distance from the rest, whieh | found un- 


der the Ss} cial charge of a sailor belone- 
tothe Prererlive Service, w ho, reroote 
lt, 


” 
=S, 


i 
from the general tues was abiding here 
tows blessede about as happy i 


I, ples ss as itis in the power of a) 


Sin s 
and le 
Not knowive with what 


he 


a mah. 
commend Po night 


tiigug it it hecessaly, Oi seting me, to put 


io make 


be Coriumissioned, 


duets,” an officer they called him, /ol/opine 


‘the revels, as ] looked upon so any sense- 


12s ' 























































Superintending face ; and as he 
the 
cutlass in his hand, and the brass knob of 


On a grave, 


stood minuctine before cask. with 


a huge pistol staring out from his breast, mAs: 
he formed altogether the most ludicrously ; 
contradictory ticure Lever beheld. * What j 


said Lt: All's 
said hes and Homediately fell flat 
Now, thoucht I, he must 


cheer, mate, what cheer 
well,” 
upon his back. 
certainly acknow ledge his delinquency : 
but no: after mach unealled-for plnnging 
and sprawling, for which he damned him- 
self soundly, he contrived to bring himself 
to 


amazement, fived upon me the same official, 


* 
to a perpendicular again, and, my 
responsible face, as before, which would 
have me to know, thathe was as sober as a Br 
I could resist the appeal no longer, 
loud laugh, in whieh 


very cordially join- 


judge. 
but burst out into a 
the poor fellow at last 
ed me: though the approach of his com- 
manding officer soon spoiled the joke, and 
I left him to authenticate his temperance 
With what success he might. 
There were two hundred easksyof wine, ¥ 
as they called it, it 
was in due time discovered, there was not 


saved, and these, 
a single one which had not been tapped 
and fisle d. 


whole cargo was deposited ina store-house ; 
and though, after the first day, it was pro- & 


lt was three days before the 


tected against anv general violence, there 
were still such opportunit-es of indulgence : 
through the milkiness, or wininess, rather, 
of the sentinels, that not a man inthe town 
was quite himself, as long as there was a 
cask left. "They began early 
thing like it. 
eally drunk before sun-rise 


; there is no- 
] met inany most despoti- 
; which, indeed, 
is not to be wondered at, when we consi- 
der that they had been drinking all night. 
Cold, sour, turbid, drunk out of a 
rusty tin can, in the open air, at seven 
o'clock, on a wet morning, in November! 
Some 


wine, 


How | envy them their stomachs ! 
bruised heads, and a few broken legs, were 
among the the Bacchanalian 
jollity ; and black first-made, are to 
this hour still traceable in their last livery 
of blue and yellow. 

It had occurred to me on the first day of 


it sult 8 of 


"VRS, 


¢ like corpses on the 
strand, that darkness and the flowing tide 
might bring some of them into peril, from 
which they were little ina condition to ese 

cape ; and lad it not been for the exertions 
of sisters almost sober, and wives re half. 
drunk, it might have proved a sad day for 
As it was, ouly one fatal 


less carcasses, Lyi 


——— indeed. 
accident occureed. 















f 
f 


i%4 


youre aan, with his 


» draleon, a fine 


horse. was found drowned on the follow. 
mie torn, hy some mal thanee or thiescotie- 
duet which nobody could explain. lle 
wos observed date an the nrcht quite fran 
fic with drrk, ened unfortunately, the specs 
fcors themsedves were foo much elevated 
for thoughts of danger or precaution. Ibs 
What strane mivseterious thes is cur death 
ometimes related to events, remote, one 
mieht have thoueht. from all 10 sible cone 
nexion with it! Phd seen this man, on 


the eventing when the vessel first appeared, 
talking with some of his comrades about 


her distress ; and he retired with them, no 


doubt, to his snug quarters, I» 


ing 


self in his enpoyinents ane securiiv. 


story was plain and intelligible enough 


when it was allover: but how ine 


ble would he have thoueht it. had he been 
told, at the moment when he was pity tuage 
the labouring ship, that she would) bring 


death to only one—and that the one would 


i himself! 


ON SIGNS —A RAMBLE. 
I confess that | should not like to have 
been that man who 
Died and made no sien. 
Down my respect for sigus. Ves; T like 


Yor all, 
tothe Cut and Witlens, (they, indeed, car- 


ry somewhat of interest) in the 


a clomestie 


vieinity of Mastcheap. Iwas born oppo- 


wile The Ring ol Bells, us if Was ¢ alle a. in 
the little villaewe of R The church 
was near, and, when To owas) exceeding 


voune, bused to confound the house of 
praver with the house of entertaiiment, its 


qh rlibor. l 
bells they could be whieh rung unless 


understand what 
they 


could not 


were those on the sign. 
But as to siens, as | have said, Pbike “em 


: 
all. 


One may object to the Swan with Two 


lwe filla man’s stomach 


} 
} 
| 
} 
| 
| 
} 
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vith steam now ? 
(I pean What is a whole 
eauldron, en of a 1000 horse power, 


What would 


satistuctorily.) 


to the odor of roast pig ? 


the whole Thames be. tumine and curling 


| up its hot Vapors, to the strange miscella- 


| neous relish whieh takes the nostrils in the 


hime | 
His | 


| Satis 


ymCceWvae 


imagination cannot create an impossibility. 


from efqnars and Vireo down | 


/ out 


me, and the Marquis of Granby's too little. 


Necks, because of the “double bills.” 1 
am free from such apprehensions. 1 put | 
creat faith in the hospitality of signs. 


‘They speak to me for ever in the same un- 
rullled tone, * Welcome, welcome.” They 
are not old friends with new faces. They 
are never surprised to see me, yet always 


glad. If bam hungry, | know there is 
food ; if Lam wet, there is a fire; and if 


weary, a bed. 
where there seems to be profusion. 
fee! that you are in a land of plenty. 
look of the larder is as the 
rich man’s kitchen to the nostrils of Signor 


An inn is the only place 
You 
"The 


fumes of the 


de Santillane. He snitled—to absolute re- 
pletion. That was a steam! What is the 
goading of boats or barges to this? Can 





eat dinner room at Greenwhich 2 Mere 
water, heat it and multiply it how you will, 
is alter all nothing more than water. 
Dr. Sanerado faded to establish its nutri- 
tive reputation; it: perished after all, with 
his patients. 

But | said that T liked 
like theme because 
fortable. And dT like 


sakes too, 


signs—I do. 1 


them for their own 
fied with such admiration. 
is something admirable 
Vacance of a sien. 
The 


and white.) are not an affront to hier divine 


Nature. bears and lions (red, blue, 


Sitsplieities, They seem 


an anomalous popitlation upon her, than to | 
j extend the boundaries of * legitimate sci | 


lious and bears of | 
believe that the 


ence.” here may be 


any and every color. 1 


Oncee we believed that there were no mer- 


niaids, but we live to repent our error. 
Who, that has paid his shilling, will deny | 
that fact ? 


| guard) 


Even) 


enough : they 


they indicate the come | 


‘The most jealous sign must be | 
Oh! there | 
even in the extra | 
It seemeth to enlarge | 


less to thrust in | 


'tleman (shall I 


Pie most delicate sian of all is "Phe An- | 


ro 
aN l. 


' 
* ce 


lt looks like an indirect compliment to 
—° 
better. 1 them 


for then there can 


ture, so much the prefer 


with wines, | confess; 
he : = 
0 HO tiistawe, 


Nelson, though he 
Lord Wellington, though he is too modern, 


is out of date, nor the 


nor the King’s Head. though it looks ambi- | 
Jolly Angler, though it be 

but the Duke of Marlbo- | 
rouch’s Head has too much hair to please 


tious, nor the 


ol season: 


lithe heels of the Horse, and the horns of 
the Bull there appeareth, indeed, some- 
Ido not ask for such Cer- 
But to the Dog 1) 
I rather anticipate a 
Then 

| 


thing objective. 
berean introductors. 
have no such dislike : 
pleasure in giving him the crumbs. 
again the Duck is well enough; you ad- | 
mire its ubiquity,—there and in the larder 
The-llen and Chickens lead one | 
to guess that our host may have a family, | 
a dozen children, anda busy stirring wile. 
The Punch-bowl is good, so it be Capa- 
and the Pope's Head, looking so 


at once, 


| 
cious ; | 
full of absolutions, almost tempts one to be | 
a sinner in one’s drink. | 

These are some of the more simple | 


or, if it aim at higher portrai- | 


I donot dislike the Lord | 


| tice. 
‘the lhubbub, the clatter of 


tS eee — 


signs: ut uke are others more ¢ complex— 
‘Phey have a meaning, and 
now and then a 

At Canterbury 


more abstruse. 


tie 


sometimes amoral, and 

puzzle involved in them. 
ceed isa figure of a gentleman in a long 
This [found on enquiry (of the 


tobe ‘St. 


LOW. 
Lawrence, who was broil- 
ed, as Pam told, we now-a-days broil eels— 
(What fellows those infidels were ') 
And sat Gaadshill there 


* Falstail.” things | 


alive. 
is the sign of the 
These like well 
are matters of history, and 
should be remembered. Then there is the 
Goose and Gridiron, which is apt and em- 
blematic. The Bacchus with the buneb of 
crapes, is absolutely mythological. What 
amaker of Pagans he be beyond the rest of 
The Mouse and Mop- 
stick | do not entirely comprehend, nor 
the Wig and Waterspout, though the last 
have been the invention 


his brother Gods ! 


must, | conceive, 
of some traveller. Besides these, there is 
The Hole in the Wall in Chancery-lane, 
which probably had its tradition. "This 
last ingenious sign (every thing now is ine 
genious) has contrived to enlist under its 


/ banner, as landlord, Mr. John Randall, the 


The 
call him of “ science” or 
“art”) is of the same attractive quality as 


eminent pugilist. fame of this gen- 


the rock which took the zechins out of Sa- 


dak’s pocket when he was voyaging to- 
You go 
into his house confident of your half-crown 
(you are provided with your threepence 
for porter.) but you céme away empty,— 

bevuiled—an spendthrift. 
Sounds and sentiments, all glory and am- 


wards the ‘waters of oblivion.’ 


unconscious 


bition and courage, are as common as cop. 
per. Your halt-erown is gone and eleven 
you know where you 
Pavoid all partic ulars of the inte- 
resting colloquies which one may hear 


there. Town that I could not do them jus- 


o'clock struck before y 


are, 


Who is there can describe the noise, 
pipes and mugs, 
the calling for beer and brandy, the stories 
(six at a time,) the assertions, the denials, 
the oaths, the bets, the loud laughing, the 
hallooing from table to table, through mists 
of tobaeco-smoke and fumes of spirits, &e. 
Which form that noisy populous chaos, 
whose whirring and rage would split the 
sides of any thing but a tap-room!— 


One sign more, and | have done. I 


| speak of that problem, The Pig and Whis- 


tle. Does any one doubt that they are ?— 
| answer, “1 have heard them.” [tis too 
true. There are mammoths, and krakens, 
and sea-serpents (150 feet long,) aud mer- 
maids (amphibious and half-human ;) there 












AND AMERICAN A'THENJEUM. Be 


ee 


are pigs who play at cards, and a Cog, now | quod est rudis inordinataque materia con- ture,—with the simplicity of achild, aud 
cvedin London. who can talk. "Phen | fuse congeries.” That is, Hesiod not the devotion of an enthusiast—* study with 
' 


net the Pig and Whistle - sir, Ponee , taking his beginning from God, the Crea- joy hermanner, and with rapture taste ber 


e\p 

Wily . . . . 

lodere dat that persious sign, and hadmy come tor ot all things, but from Chaos, whieh is) style’) The mind is calm, and full at the 

fortable attic for 2s.tid. a-week.and waseon- |) a rude and inordinate heap of confused same time. “The hand and eve are equal- 

tent. Pwas indvced to go there principally | matter; and so Ovid describes it in the bee ly employed. In tracing the commonest ob- 
j 


vn account of the toasted cheese, (wasborn ginning of his Metamorphoses. | ject—a plant or the stump of a tree you 


at (aernarvon,) and because | was distait- | Que dixere chaos, rudis indire staque moles, learn something everv mnonient, you per 


Nee qucequarn nisi poudus thers Congestaque co- ceive unexpected differences, discover like- 
dom 
Non bene junctarum discordia semina rerum.’ 
lodged at this place of entertainment, and _ | You trv to set down what vou see, tind out 
- : Phat is, 
heard the strapge conterence (like Grphe- 


ly related to the hali-brother of che s cond 


cousin of the landlord's wile. Psav that 1 nesses Where you looked tor no such things, 


, 

your own error and correct it. You need 
ip mee had nature, which they chaos nam'd, not play tricks or purposely mistake ; with 
An undigested lump, a barren load, . F 
pieht alter night I lav aw ake, through the | Where jarring seeds of things ill-joined abod« 


us) between the music and the beast. Yes; 
all your pains, you are still far short) of the 


’ 
loud winds of autumn, and the rain and Others of the ancients have also made 
pattering sleet of December, in the sweet wention of it, as Aristophanes in Aribus, 

breath of spring, and the silent sultry sleep | 
of summer ;—night after night that infer. | 
nal * Pig and Whistle’? sung their melan- 
choly catches to my ear—first, a hoarse 


mark. Patience @rows out of the endless 
pursuit, and turns it into a luxury. A streak 
acca Sl aa yet ina flower, a wrinkle ina leafy a tinge in 
"Naor fv xa Nig, pesos ts, pcdav 


. fe a cloud, a stain in an old wallor ruin erey, 
aparov. We. 


are seized with avidity, as spolia opinia of 
And Lucian in the beginning of his first) this sort of mental welfare, aud furnish ou! 


“i book. a a - The ' 
and grating grunt, and then a whining an- | labor for another halfday. “Phe how 
y ‘ hd ’ . P . ” | ; : 
. . . . . Antiqut epete te “haos O a. . | pe awi ag \ 
swering noise, like a gate in  pain—bass | \ntiquum repetent iterrum chaos omnia.” Xe. | pass away untold without ehagrin, without 


and treble—treble and bass—constant and | Of the formation of all the parts of the eve; nor would you ever wish to pass 
terrible discord. I bore it for twelve world out of this Chaos, Ovid, in the place otherwise. Innocence is joined with indus- 
before quoted, gives us a full and particu- try, pleasure with business ; and the mind 
lar description; and Euripides, before is: satistied, thoagh it is not engaged in 
him, a brief one. ‘thinking or doing any mischief. 


months, and then ran away, leaving every 
thing (even the bill) behind me. IT was 
then a medical student and walked St. 
‘Thomas’s hospital. ‘The puzzle was once 
discussed ina club, which we instituted 
for the purpose of enquiring into the 


‘The heaven and earth were of one) One is never tired of painting, because 
form: but after they were separated, the | you have to set down, not what you. kiuow 


earth brought forth trees, birds, beasts, already, but what vou have just discovered, 
fishes, and mankind.” In tee former case, you translate feelines 

The like account also the ancient phi- into words; in the latter, names into 
losopher, Anaxagoras, gives of the creation | things. ‘There is a continual creation out 
of the world, beginning his philosophy | of nothing goingon. W ith every stroke of 
thas :—* All things were together (at first) | the brush, anew field of enquiry is” laid 
or mingled and confused, then mind, su- | open. New ditliculties arise, we 
pervening disposed them in a beautiful uinphs are prepared over them. By con- 


** Mleusinian Mysteries,” but it has never 
yet been thoroughly accounted for. Nor 
has the origin of the sign been detected.— 


Lon. Mag. 


LITERARY. 


TESTIMONIES order.” | paring the imitation with the orignal, vou 

Of Ancient Heathen Writers concerning Chaos, _—_—— see what vou have done, and how much 
It was an ancient tradition among the | ‘THE PLEASURE OF PAINTING. | you have still to do. The test of the sen- 
Heathen, that the world was created out BY Mr. HAZLITT, |ses is severer than that of faney, and an 
of a Chaos. “ There is a pleasure in painting which | over-mateh even for the delusions of ow 


ah Pe ~ . et ' : m6. } : i 
Phe ancient Greck poet, Hesiod, who none but painters know.” In writing, you | self-love. One part of a picture shames 


may contend for antiquity even with Ho- | have to contend with the world : in paint- | another, and you determine to paint up to 


mer, makes mention of it in his Theogo- ing, you have only to carry ona friendly 
; ‘ * > or > > f . 7 e 
ia, not far from the beginning, in these | sie with nature. You sit down to your 


yourself if you cannot come up to nature. 
Every object becomes lustrous from the 


words :— task, and are happy. From the moment | light thrown back upon it by the mirror of 
“ First of all there was a chaos ;” you take up the pencil, and look nature in | art: and by the aid of the pencil we may 


and a few verses after, speaking of the im- | the face, you are at peace with your own | be said to touch and handle the objects of 
mediate production, or offspring of chaos, | heart. No angry passions rise to disturb | sight. The air-drawn visions, that hover on 
he says, the silent progress of the work,—to shake | the verge of existence, have a bodily pre- 

* From Chaos proceeded Hell and | the hand, or dimthe brow: no irritable hu- | sence given them on canvas: the form of 
night (or darkness,)” which seems to have | mors are set afloat: you have no absurd | beauty is changed into a substance : the 
for its foundation, the second verse of the opinions to combat—no point to strain—no | dream and the glory of the universe is made 
first chapter of Genesis; “the earth was | adversary to crush—no fool to annoy ; you | “ palpable to feeling as to sight.”—And 
without form, and void ; and darkness was | are actuated by fear or favor of no man. | see! a rainbow starts from the canvas, 
upon the face of the deep.” Of this tes- | There is no juggling here,” no sophistry, | with all its humid train of glory, as if it 
timony of Hesiod, Lactanius takes notice, nointrigue, no tampering withthe evidence, | were drawn from its cloudy arch in hea- 
and censures it, in the first book of his In- | ro attempt to make black white, or white | ven. The spangled landscape glitters 
stitutions, cap. 5. “Tesiodus non a Deo | black: but you resign yourself into the | with drops of dew after the shower. The 
conditore sumens exordium, sed a Chao, | hands of a greater power,—that of Na-!“fleecy fools” show their coats in the 
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; : Rage re F se ae a 
gleams of the setting sun, The shepherds tainly labored it with great perseverance. | saw with what IT did, with jealous lyny 


| ine thetr farewe li notes in the fresh even- 
mer oar. And is this breht vision 


from ao cead, dullblank, like a bubble re- 


made 

Heeting the m ohity fabric of the universe ? 

Rubens 
Who 

having seen it, would not sf nd his life to 

do the like ? 

the bare 


home. droe in Rembrandt's landseapes ! 


Who would think this miracle of 


possible to b peri rrnedd ? 


penedl 


See how tl rich fallows, 


~tye ", the seanty harvest- 


stubst te 
Hlow often have P looked at them and na- 
ture, and tried todo the 
‘heht thiekene 


inessiathe feeling 


same, till the very 
>and there was an earth- 
Wtheatr ‘There is no 


end of the refinements of art and nature in 


this vespeet. One 


vlinmmcrne horizon till the eve dazzle 


may look the tists 


the imagination is lost, ia hopes te transfer 
the 


blow upon the canvas. 


whole interminable expanse ato one 


Wils 


used to trv to | aint the effeet of the motes | 


dancine in the setting sun. At another 


, : ; oe 
time a frend eoming ito his poaintine 


room. when he was setting on the cround in 
a melancholy posture, observed that his 
picture looked like a landscape after a 
shower of rain. Tle started up with de- 
lieht, and said, * that is the efleet bE intend- 
ed to produce, but thought Ehad failed.” 
Wilson 
necleeted art to apply himself to brandy. 
this 


onty by rey 


| roduce the efleet he abued ot; and when 


was n orlecte ad; and, by dk crees, 


hand beeame unsteady, so that it was 


vec! att ‘mapts, that he could 


he had done a littl: to a picture, he would 


sav fo any acquatifance who chanced to 


diop in, * P have painted enough for one 


dav: come, let us go somewhere.’ Tt was 
not so that ( laude lett his pietires, or his 
studies, on the banks of the Viber, to @o in 


earch of other emyjoymenuts,-——or ceased 
to gaze npon the glittering semoy vales and 


distant hills! While his eve drank-in the 


clear spark ling fines and lovets forms of | 


nature, his hand stamped them onthe lied 
canvas fo last there forever. One of the 
most delightful parts of my life was one 


fine Summer. when bused to walk out oi 


ap evening to catch the last light of the sun, | 


| 
cemming the green slopes or russet laws, | 


and eilding tower ov tree, while the blue 
sky gradually turning to purple and gold, 
or skirted with dusky grey, hang its broad 


marble pavement over all—as we see it i 
the great master of Haliaa landseape. But 
to come to amore particular explanation of 
the subject. 

"The tirst head T ever tried to paint, was 


in old woman, with the upper part of her 


sand 
! 


i said, he | 


It took tne numberless sittings to do it. 1 
have it by me still, and sometimes look at 
it with surprise, to think how much pains 
were thrown away to little purpose—vet 
not altogether in vain, if it taught me to see 
good in every thing, and to know that there 
is nothing vulgar in nature seen with the 
eve of science or of true art. Refinement 
creates beauty every where; itis the gross- 
ness of the spectator that discovers nothing 
Be this as it 
may, TP spared no pains todo my best. If 
part was long, [thought that life was so too 
at that moment. 1 cot 
feet the first day; and pleased and surnri- 
The rest 


was a work of time—of weeks, and months 


but TrOSSTeSS in the object. 


in the general ef 


! sed enough Twas at my suceess, 


(if need were,) of patient toil and careful 
finishing. Thad seenan old head by Rem- 
brandt at Burleimh-house, and if TP eould 
produce a head at all like Rembrandt in a 
vear, in my life-time, it would be glory 
and felicity, and wealth and fame enough 


forme! The head I had seen at Burleigh 


was anexact and wonderful fac-simile of 
nature, and TP resolved to make mine, as 
nearly as Peonld, an exact fac-simile of na- 


ture. TP did not then, nor do T now believe, 
with Sir Joshua, that the perfection of art 
consists in) giving general appearances 
without individual details, but in giving gwe- 
neral appearances with individual details, 
| Otherwise, LE had done my work the first 
May. But DT saw something more in nature 
i than ceneral effeet, and thought it worth 
There 


my while to give it in the pieture. 
| was a gorgeous effect of lieht and shade: 


| : 
i hut there was a delieaey as well as depth 
3 : j 

} the ehicro secure, whieh T was bound to 
| follow into allits dim, and searee percenti- 


Then | 


transition, from a strone 


ble variety of tone and shadow. 
1 | alto make the 
lieht to 


masses, but eradually 


as dark a shade. preserving the 
softening off the in- 
termediate parts. It was so in 
! the difieu'ty was to make it so in the conv. 


I tried, and failed acain ard again: T strove 


harder, and suceeeded as Ethonght. The 
wrinkles in’ Rembrandt were not hard 
lines: but broken and irreeular. To saw 


the same appearance in nature, and strain- 
lf 1 could hit 


‘olf this edey anpearancs, and insert the 


ed every perve to cive it. 


reflected light in the furrows of old age in 
hal? a morning, FE did not think Thad lost a 


day. Beneath the shrivelled yeNow pareh- 


iment took of the skin, there was, bere and | 
{ there, a streak of the bload-<olor tinge | 


‘the face: this | made a point of econvev- 


nature : | 


eyed watehfulness, till T sueceeded to the 
How 


How many 


best of my ability and judgment. 

many revisions were there! 
attempts to eateh an expression which I 
had seen the day before! How often did 
we try to get the old position, and wait for 
the return of the same licht: There wasa 
puckering up of the lips, a cautious intro- 
version of the eve under the shadow of the 
bonnet, indicative of the feebleness and 
suspicion of old age, which at last we ma- 
naged, after many trials, and some quare 
The picture 
was never finished, and [might have cone 
I used to 
set itonthe ground when my days work was 


rels, toa tolerable nicety! 
on with it to the present hour. 


done, and saw revealed to me, with swiin- 
ming eyes, the birth of new hopes, and of 
‘anew world of objects. The painter thus 
learns to look at nature with diferent eves. 
He before saw her “as ina glass darkly, 


* 


but now face to face.” He understands 
the texture and meaning of the visible uni- 
verse, and “sees into the life of things, 
not by the help of mechanical instruinents, 
but of the improved exercise of his facul- 
ties, and an intimate sympathy with nature. 
The meanest thing is not lost upon him, 
for he looks at it with an eye to itself, not 
merely to his own vanity or interest, or the 
opinion of the world. E.ven where there 
is neither beauty nor use—if that ever 
were—-still there is truth, and a sufficient 
source of gratifica’tonga the indulgence of 
euriosity and activity of mind. The hum- 
blest painter is a true scholar ; and the best 
nature. For 
myself, speaking for the real comfort and 
satisfaction of the thine, | had rather have 


of scholars—the scholar of 


heen Jan Steen or Gerard Dow, than the 
ereatest casuist or philologer that ever live 
ed. “Phe painter does not view things in 
cloudor mist, the common eloss of thea- 
loxians,” but applies the same standard of 
truth and disinterested spirit of enquiry, 
that intinence his daily practice, to otter 

1 


srbteets, HT» Hereeives form, he distin- 
onishes character. He reads men and hooks 
ie is 


with an inieitive eye. He is a evi: 


well asaeconnoisseur. The eonelusions he 


draw S are clear iv d € mivinel ur yer Se 


they aro taken ‘rom the things ‘henselves. 
! bie is not a fauatic, adane, or a stav 3 for 

the habit of s eing for himself, also di yo 
The most 


> 


men | kpow, taken as a class. are 


ses him to judge for himself 
sensibl> 
nainters; that is, they are the most lively 
»bservers of what passesin the worid about 


! e 
i‘hem: and the closest observers of what 


face shaded with her bonnei—-and | ecer- 1 ing, and I did not cease to compare what UI passes in their own aninds, Frou their 





‘“e with 


= 


orofession they in geucral mix mot 


the world than authors, and ut they have 
not the same 
are obliged to rely more on individual sa- 
eacity. bright mention the names of Opie, 
f us ti, Northcote, as persons distinguished 
‘scription and acquaintance 


\ Pain- 


‘ 
for striking d 
with the subs 


e traitsol character. 
ters in ordinary society, or in obscure situ- 
ations where them value is not known, and 
they are treated with neglect and indifiers 
eee, have sometinies a forward self-suth- 
ceonew of amanner: but thists not somuch 
their fault as that of others. Perhaps their 
want of regular education may also be in 
fault, in sueh eases. Richardson, who is 
very tenacious of the respect in which the 
profession ought to be held, tells a story of 
Michael Angelo, that, after a quarrel be- 
tween him and Pope Julius El. * upon ac. 
count of a slight which he conceived the 
pontiff? had put upon him, Michael Anuge- 
lo was introduced by a bishop, who think- 
ing to serve the artist by it, made it | an ar- 
gument that the Pone should be reeonciled 
to him, because men of his profession were 
commonly ignorant. and of no consequence 
otherwise: his holiness, enraged at the bi- 
shop, struck him with his staff, and told 
him it was he that was the bloekhead, and 
alironted the man himself would not of- 
fend; the prelate was driven out of the 


ehamber, and Michael Angelo had the 


fund of acquired knowledge, | 


Pope's benediction accompanied with pre- | 


vents. "This bishop had fallen into the vul- 
gar error, aud was rebuked accordingly,” 
— 
SINGULAR CUSTOM 
On the Eve of St. John the Baptist. 

In the Place de Greve, a singular cere- 
mony Was, in former times, performed on 
the eve of the feast of St. John the Baptist : 
The magistrates of the city having ordered 
a large heap of faggots to be piled up in 
the centre of the Place, the king, attended 
by his court, came in procession, and set 
fire toit. The earliest notice we have of 
this ceremony, is of the year 1471, when 
Louis XI. performed it, probably in imita- 
tion of his royal predecessors. His exam- 
ple was followed by nearly all his suecess- 
Henry IV. and Louis NITE. seldom 
failed to observe it, but Louis XIV. only 
performed it in 1648, 


ors. 


This ceremony, 


called le fou dela Saint Jean, was cele. 


brated with much pomp and expense. In 
1573, it was performed in the following 
manner by Heury HIf.: In the centre of 
the Place de Greve was erected a pole six- 
ty feet high, having numerous eross pieces 


dred bourrees, bundies of brush-woud. two 


‘hundred coflerets, faggots, and at the bot- 


tom ten loads of gros bois, with a great 


deal of straw. ‘Phere was a arrel and a 


Wheel, probably containing combustible 


inalter, ‘Phe sum ot forty livres was ex- 
pended — for bonguets, crowns, and gare 
lands of roses. A’ ereat quantity. of tire. 


works of all kinds were discharged. And 
to keep the population in order, there 


were present one hundred and twenty 


archers, one hundred arbalcirviers, and 


gue buadred arg ue busters. "Vo: the pole 
Was fixed a basket, containing two dozen 
cats anda fox, wio were destined to be 
burnt alive, pour fuere asa majeste, Vo 
the cries of the cats was added the noise of 
Variuus instruments, ‘Phe magistrates of 
the erty, bearmge yellow wax tapers, ad- 
vanced ta procession towards the pile, and 
presented to the king a taper of white wax, 
ornamented with red velvet, with which 
When 
the wood and the cats were consumed, the 
king entered the Hotel de Ville, where a 


tarts, cakes, and 


his Majesty gravely set it on fire, 


collation, consisting of 
sweetmeats, Was prepared. “Phe Parisians 
cared olf the ashes and burnt wood, im 
the belief that they would bring good luck. 

Lows NIV. having appeared only once, 
the attendance of the 
tinued, and the ceremony lost its splendor. 
Latterly 


echevins, and their suite, merely came, set 


king was 


the prevol des marchands, the 


fire tu the heap of faggots, and then re- 


itired ; but the custom has loog tallen into 


desuetude. 
EXTRAORDINARY IMPOSTER, 

The Hotel Monaco, in which Marshal 
Davoust, Prince d’ Eckmulhl, recently died, 
was fturmerly devoted to the reception of 
oriental ambassadors. 
the year 1714, a certain Mehemet Raza- 
beeq, who called himself ambassador of 
the king of Persia, and the bearer of his 
commands, disembarked at Marseilles. He 
was received at two leagues trom Paris by 
Baron de Bretewil, usher of ambassadors, 
On the 
24th of January, 1715, he made his solemn 
entry into the capital, with great pomp : 


and the Marshal de Matiguon. 


he declined the royal carnage generally 
used on such occasions, and entered on 
horseback, preceded by the finest horse of 
the king’s stables, superbly caparisoned, 


and accompanied by trumpets and bands of | 
The ambassador, richly arrayed 


music. | 
in the Persian costume, was attended by 
a numerous train of domestics, and pre- | 


| 
ceded by a herald bearing the Persian | 


of wood, te which were attached five hun-, standard. ‘I'be presents Which he offered | tin gaza, which would colloquially lengthen inte 


discon- 


"Towards the end of | 


tothe king were very inconsiderable. Ate 
ter passing a suort time in France, during 
whieh he coneluded, in the name of has 
pretended moster, a treaty of allianee with 
Louis NIV... he sailed from Sweden and 
Denmark, and was never heard of after. 
Rizabecg, according to the * Memoirs 
of the reign of Louts NIV IS was a Portu.e 
had 


pronce he represented, 


cuese Jesuit, who never seen the 
hor even visited a 
single province of Persian ‘The governs 
ment paid the expenses of his exrcelleney, 
Which amounted to 1,000 livees a day ! 


| FREAKS OF THE PRENCH REVOLL- 
PLON, 


In the beginning of the summer of the 


vear 1794, a man, residing in the Rue de 
la Laaterme, formed a projeet for passing 
his Ie ina perpetual eda. He proposed 
to his neighbours to forma fraternity, aad 
take their meals together ino the open air, 
each lamily bringing their share of prove 
sions. “Phe project was generally approve. 
ed, and on the same day tables were spread, 
and a banquet served up inthe Rue de ta 
Lanterne, Wine was not spared, for it 

Was indispensable to drink to the republic 
band its defenders, and the number of the 
' fatter at that period was not small. 

"The other sections of Paris wpon hears 
ing of the wala established in the eife, 
agreed to follow the example, each fixing 

different days. in order to be able to invite 
the inhabitants of the other divisions. Foy 
several days tables were spread in the 

| streets: and, says St. Poix, © There was 

jno danger of being run over by carriages, 
for there were scarcely three hundred 
hackney coaches in Paris, and, besides, the 
coachmen were at table.” 

The civie banquet of the Palais Royal 
Was upon a lange scale, and presented \ at i+ 
ous seenes. It was areal Bacchanatian 
festival, in which all sense of propriety was 
laid aside. It, however, was the last, tor 
othe same day the Committee of Public 
Safety issued a decree prohibiting these 
fetes, to the great mortification of the inha- 
bitants of the Rue de Richelieu, then Rue 
dela Loi, who had made preparations tor 


tue following day. 


NEWSPAPERS. 
Although the Romans had tocir Acta Dinrna, 
vet in modern times we are indeb.ed to the bie 
The titie of 


their gazettas being derived from a small coin pe- 


lians for the idea of Newspapers. 


| cular to the city of Venice, called tie gazctta, 


which was the common price of their newspapers. 
It has, also, been said to be derived from the La- 
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razetta, and signify a little treasure of news. The 


first Venciian on and that only 


montiuly ; 


prep r Was @ 


buf uo was the newspaper of tie 2overi- 
ment ouly. Other governments alterwards adopt- 


ed the Venetian plan of a mewspaper, with the 


Venetian name to it; and from one solitary go- 


undation ol 


vernment gazette, we see What anid 
newspapers has burst upou us im tis country, 
*\ yealous goverument, (says Chalmers tn his 


Lite of Ruddimar,) did not aliow a printe d news- 


paper 5 and the Venetian Gazette contimucd lons 
after the mvention of printing, to tie close ob the 
sixteenth ecnturs, and even to our 


Miaavitabe - 


foluimes ol 


be cestributed on meanicse rip.” In 

ehian brary, at Plorcnee, are tuirty 
Venetian Gazettas, all in) miattuse ript. It misty 
gra‘ify national pride,” continues the above wri- 
ter 
wisdoin of Vlizabeth, and the prad nee of Bur- 
Thy the 


Which 


“to be told that mankind are indebted to the 


’ 


,”» 


leigh, for the first newspaper in Buglind 


Britis: Museum are several newspapers, 
theet 


ar Poss, 


had been printed while the Span 
The 
earliest newspaper is entitled * Tac Enghsh Mer- 
it’ Lon- 


the Benghish Chicane 1, during th y! 


eure,” which, by authority, was printed 


dou, by ber lhighness’s priuater, Loss. These, how- 


ever, were only extraordinary gacettes, aad not 
regularly published; and, it appears, that even in 
this obseure origin they were shalfully directed by 
that creat stutesman, Burleigh, whe, to inflame the 
rives an exiract of a letter from 


national fecling, 2 
Elizabeth to 


Viidrid, whieh speaks of puiting 
death, and deseribes the instruments of torture on 
junio fleet. The first 
the collection at the British Museum, is marked 
No 


contiins the u 


board the S newspaper in 


50, and is in Roman, not in black-letter. Lt 


nab articles of news, like the Lon- 


don Gazette ob the present day. In that eurious 
paper there is int Hheenee, dated from Whitehall, 
on the 23d of Julvw, toes. Under the date of Ju- 


* Vester- 


being introduced to 


' 
ly Jith, there as the lo lowin , nohec: 


day the Scot's ambassador 
Sir Feancis Walsingham, 
fot r May 


crom the King his niaster, 


id a private audience 
delivered a letter 
the 


ty, to wien ne 
contami mos? 
eordial assurances of his resolution to adhere to 
er muajesty’s interests, and to those of the pro- 
testant religion.” Tn the reign of queen Ann there 
was but one daily paper, the others were weekly. 
Aer which, Steele, Addison, and others, atiempt- 
ed to introduce literary subjeets, and other toptes 
f more general speculation, which, more or less, 


ve been coutiuued to the present thine. 


GUNS. 
fhe mvention of euns is indisputably the Ger- 
mans, Wien Was produced by an aecident in this 


manner:—One Barthoe Sehwartz, a friar, in 
making ehoimteal experiments, mixed some salt- 
petre and brimstone with other ingredients, and 
set them upon the five in a erucible, but a spark 
retting in, the pot suddenly broke, with great vio- 
lence and noise; whieh un xpected event, Sur- 
prised him at first, but he repbated the expert 


meot, and finding the effect constant, set bhimseit 


‘ 


it work to improve it; to which purpose 


ed an iron pipe to be made with asm tll hole te 
fire iat, and purting in some olf his new ngredi- 


ents, together with some small stones, set fire to 


it, and found at answered lis expectations, In pe- 
netrating all before it. This happene d about the 


year 1330, and was soon improved to the making 


of great ordnance, &e. 


own days, to | 


CANADA AND LUCONTA. 
Canada is said to have derived -its name from 
the Spaniards when they landed in that quarter ; 


se sy ae 


repeating the words, “ aca nada,” “nothing here,” 
(meaning that there was no gold to be found,) of 
which the Indians caught the sound. Some stimi- 
lar occurrence appears to have occasioned the name 
of Lucon. When Mageilan’s party first went on 
shore, they found one of the native women beat- 


ing rice, as is usual at the present time, in a mor- 


| tar hollowed trem the trunk of a tree; and finding 


was in! 


herself surrounded by strange men, she held up to 
them the large wooden pestle, calling out Looson, 


Which is the nwiveteria for it; and this becoming 


(a by-word among the Spaniaeds, they named 





theisland Lucon, whick has been modernized into 


Lucouta. 





HATS. 

In the reign of Elizabeth the wearing of hats was 
considerd a kind of luxury, or that assumption of 
superiority, which rendered those who had so far 
stepped out of their rank, liable to a fine; for by 
‘he statute of 13th Elizabeth, every person above 
the age of seven years and under a certain degree, 
was obliged, on Sunday and holidays, to wear a 
woollen cap, made in England, and finished by 
some of the iraternity of cappers, under the pe- 
nalty of Ss. dd. for every day’s neglect. 
ed 39ti Elizabeth. 


counts of the parts! 


Repeal- 

In the church warden’s ae- 
1 of Fulham, is the following 
curious item :— 1572. 
the parish of Fulhom for wearing hats contrary to 


the siatute, 5s. 2d." These, it appears, were a 


species of hat imported from Geneva. 





TIDES. 
The exactness of the time at which they 


lobserved the recurrence of the swelling 


' 


waters to take place, occasioned our Da- 


nish ancestors to give that overflow, the de- 





signation of time itself, for tid, or tide, in 
their language signifies time. So tfat even 
at the present day, a Dane, on enquiring 
the hour, exclaims Was Tid paa digen 
ist? What time of the day, or what 
o'clock is it? As there are every day, 
two tides, so in every month, two courses 
of great tides and small, for seven days, 
about the change of the moon are the great 
or spring tides, so called from the Ger- 
man springen, to rise ; and the next ensuing 
seven are the small or aeap tides, so called 
from the Saxon neap, low; which course 
of the sea is thus monthly renewed. 


he cuus- | 


Paid for the discharge of 


| 





GAZETTE 














POETRY. 


— | 
FROM THE DUC OF Bebo 
My love is now flu iting away from me 
On the waves that in chorus are sounding, 
As they rise from the vast and toaming sea 
O’er whose bosom his ship is bounding. 
Sail on, sail on, with breezes fair, 
And never trom thy memory tear, 
The girl whose home is tiere. 


Ol! if two eyes like the sun were mine, 

Which might gaze o’er the wor!d fur ever, 
Or could I beguile one grief of thine, 

I would follow and leave tice never. 
Though maiden shame restrains my will, 
Though parted by rising wave and hill, 

My soul is with thee stall. 


And though T have not the Athenian’s* art, 
Which through air was his love’s protection , 
Yet, woulc but this earthly clay depart, 
With the guiding star of affection, 
My soul should lead the wanderer on. 
With thee it goes—with thee ’tis gone— 
Each thought is thine alone. 


Were the voice of Stentor mine, for aye 
Should that voice be heard beside thee : 

But, alas! no words can force their way 
Through the gathered clouds that lide thee . 

Yet though between us oceans roar, 

My heart beyond all space will soar, 

And speak with thine once more. 


Were Medea’s magic skill my own, 
Not an adverse wind should alarm thee ; 
In his caves I would strike rude .Lolus down, 
That no breath might escape to harm thee, 
Or steal from him a gentle gale, 
To waft thee on—and never fail 
Thy widely spreading sail. 


The winds and the waters of the sea, 
The fix’d poles and the bright stars peeping-- 
(re dearer now than all else to me, 
Since my love—light—life—are in their keer 
ing. 
O merciful Gods who o’er us move ! 
O Rulers of all around—above— 
Protect and siield my love ! 


Thy pensive bride is weeping alone, 
And tearing her hair asunder :-— 

Yes! tay turtle-dove doth nought but moan 
Now the storms and tempests thunder. 
Thou loved one!—loved one !—white apart 
What anguish fills her sorrowing heart 

Who lives but where thou art. 


My love is now floating away from me 
On the waves that so loudly are sounding, 
As they rise from ‘he vast and foamiig sea 
O’er whose bosom |iis ship is bounding. 
Sail on, saii on, with breezes fair, 
And never from thy memory tear 
The girl whose hoine is tiere. 





*Dadalus. 























a 
FROM THE SAME. 
Can'st thou so soon unkindly sever 
ae . 
rs , wry ! 
My long, long suit from memory 
The precious time now los! tur ever, 
at} -> 
The vanished moments passed with thee, 
In friendliness, in happiness, 
ni . 
In love’s caress, and converse free from guile, 
; a 
From night till morning, and “neath twiliglit’s 


smile } 


A father’s rage and friends’ derision 

For thee Pve borne, when thou wert kind ; 
But they fled by me as a vision 

That tades and leaves no trace behind. 


Oh! thus T deem’d, when tond'y beam’d, 


And purely gleam’d, those briiliant eyes, whose | 


ray 
Hath made me linger near thee through the day. 


How oft those tender hands Pve taken, 
And drawa them tomy breast, whose flame 
Seem’d, at their gentle touch, to waken 
To feelings I dared searecly name. 
1 wished to wear a lattice there 
Of crystal clear or purest giass, that well 
Thou migit’st behold what tongue could never 


tell. 


Oh! could the heart within me glowing 
E’er from tts ecll have been removed, 

[ had not shrunk—that heart bestowing 
On thee, whom FE so warmly loved : 


So long’d to wed, so cherished. 
Ali! who could dread tnat thou would’st wanton | 
be, 
, 
And so inconstant in thy love to me! 


Another youth hath stolen my treasure, 
And placed himse lv upon the throne, 

Where late I reigned, supreme in pleasure, 
And weakly thought ital! my my own. 

What causes now that chilling beow ? 

Or where did’st thou such evil counsel gain 

{s thus to pride and glory in my pain ? 


What thoughts, too paimful to be spoken, 
Hath falsehood to thy soul prepared, 

Wien thou survey’st each true-love token, 
And think’st of Joys together shared ! 

Of vows we made beneath the siiade, 

And kisses paid by my ford Lps to thine, 

And given back with murmured sigh to mine. 


Bethink thee o those hours of wooinz— 
Of words tha’ seem’d the breata of truth— 
The Eden thou hast made a ruin— 
My withered hopes and bligated youth ! 
It wonders me that thou should’s: be 
So calin and free, nor dread he rage that burns = | 


Within the ieart where love .o malice turns, 


Away—away—arccursed deceiver! 

H With tears deluge tic eyes and brain 

OF oim, tue fond—the wea. behever— 
Who toliows now thy fickle tracn. 

That senscless «ind (0 «hon: t ou'rt kind 

Not for ois mind, bot for bes treasured or ) j 


Dictut bs ine wot—farewel ! we meee uv more. 





WEEP NOT FOR THE DEAD. 
Wee p not for the dead 
Who tranquilly repose ; 
Their spark of life is fled— 
But with it all their woes. 


The broken heart is healed— 
The reign of sorrow o'er ; 

| Their future bliss is sealed, 

And they ean grieve no more, 


Of those who struggle on, 
In drearmess and gloom, 


} 

| Mourn rather for the doom 
| Until their course is done 
' 


Who linger here, and grieve, 
As death dissolves each tie, 


That makes them wish to live, 


THE SICK MAN’S SUMMER EVENING, 


' 
; 
' 
| 
Yet cannot—dare not die! 
} 
' 
' 
} 


| = Oh, lite is all so sweet! so sweet ! 
|} To feel the living pulses beat! 
| To drink the air that round us flows! 

To gaze upon the sky deep ocean ! 
To see the life that round us glows, 

And feel that life in us has motion ! 
All this has been—all this must be:— 
But oh! it will no more for me. 
The Spring, with Pleasure by her side, 
That pipes the measure of his bride! 
The Summer, faint with hot desire ! 

The Autumn drunk, his rich ales flowing! 
The gossip Winter’s blazing fire, 
With tales of eld, while winds are blowing ! 
All this has been—all this must be ;— 


Butoh! it will no more for me. 





A WONDERFUL PROPHECY. * 
When green is red, and red is white ; 
When pigs and poultry curse and swear ; 
When light is dark, and dark is light; 
When people shut their eyes to siare ; 


’ 


When herrings grow on apple trees ; 
When Hampstead Hill o'er Highgate hops ; 
When lawyers do refuse their fees; 


When rumps of beef are mutton chops ; 


When fire is cold, and ice is hot; 
When pewter plates are made of tin ; 
When your o'd sbirt’s an iron pot— 
The water bois and [ jump in; 
When brewers’ drays are barbers’ shops ; 
Whew barbers’ blocks talk French with ease ; 
W..cn mops are brooms, ind brooms are mops ; 
When sign posts turn aside to suceze ; 


When ovsters grow on orange trees ; 
When silver is to gold preferred ; 

When this old hat’s a Chesicre cheese, 
And mv grandmother's George the third, 

Then little Boney will come over, 

And land a million men at Dover. 





LEDGER. 


**V ten at the tune Bonaparte was prepar- 


(ang Wa invade Oi tuud. 


AND AMERICAN ATHENLEUM. 


GAZE PTE AND ATILEN IE UM 
| NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, Novesmen as 


' Wr. HMilihouse's Oration, before tii Phi 
Beta Kappa.—Mvr. 


Hlillhouse, has lons 


been known to the ConmMmNnY as a man of 


fine talents, and an accomplished scholar 
In the production now betore us, he sus- 
tains his well-merited reputation. It is a 


beautiful and classical discourse, replete 
with good sense and ingenious argument. 
Mr. PL. begins in the following spirited 


| stvle :— 
“Systems of philosophy have sprang up, and 
| 


flourished, and decayed ; setence bas suporseded 


the honors of one generation of her votaries by 


the labors of the next; religions and governime tits, 


mighty intheir day, have passed into forgetfulness 
with the names of their venerated or dreaded 

| 

eternal lights 


have shed from the mtellectual firma 


founders ; but, from age to age, thy 
al povtry 
ment their unaltered lustre, Poetry is the ex 
pound r of the heart, the interpreter of nature, 
| the teacher of universal truth. Revered trom pri 
meval times as the immediate gilt of Heaven, re 
| ceiving in every national literature, whieh ean 
| boast of its higher efforts, the place of honor, its 
dignity is, finally, recognized by God himself, 
who has blended it with the raptures of his pro- 


phets* harps, and proved iis energies in his own 


{ 

| . 

awful denunciations, 

} ** Such as poetry in ils essence, and its grandest 
| displays. Mueh time might be consumed in de- 


veloping its character, and asserting its) value, 
Without removing the inef@@utity of thos: Whom 
natural organization, or ac quired feelines, rend 


insensiblet its power; or shaking the prejud 


im 


ces of those Who misconeceive its nature fron its 
abuses. Searcely less ditiieult would it be to dr 
sipate the cold doubts of a still more numerous: 
class, Who tagine the age of poetry to be p 

and therefore look on any attempt torevive 1 
among Ourselves is an unavailing etlort to foster 
j the sichly offspring of another time and soil 
As the gownsmen of the middle ag: supposed the 
lighest order of genius to have disappeared for 
ever withthe prodigies of Greece, these later scep- 
ties extol, with regard to the moderns, a past era 


of political greatness which the present or fi ture 


times must not hope to rival. By reasons drawn 
partly from t!e political, philosop! teal, and serenti 
fie spirit’ of the day, and parily from tie peeuli- 
} arities of our national ongmand situation, they m- 
fer the impossibl iy of a noble development of he 
artimthe Western Hemisphere. The refutation 


of such opinons will never be the work of argu- 





ment; and we shal! squarder no words an the at 
tempt. 

“But they whose glowing perceptions find 
poetry in ‘Le garn tur ofcarih and heaven; i) ose 
emotion. over toe page of genius toach them that 
they are of one chomen wil. the gifted spirts wia 
went before; and whose simple unbought f el- 





| ings prompt iveta to attach vaiue lo that garland 
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I 
le rly Hainer. 


qa 
\ i“ olte te i tu dorn thy ve—wall 
t lon to belies t tu tanth 
no at td appendage of ft t . 
i » surround ain the spler fodiaaus 
bide? wil ometiing ot pro ‘ ti! 
Cies will nouther derogate tts res, lespair of 
i 

Vie main obvect of Mir. Plillhonse is to 
prove the appropriateness of riptural 
themes fo poetry. Ile do t +a nase 


lle Ws ol 
' 


“it jst Drlernrcdered iat rv. { Pee 
eu ye } It «ve 
tube ere : ' \fte iw ‘ 
! t t t ptout ‘ ! nity 
fa bloody ace it tre st pd ol 
Weis cles, 1 the presdic i | 
\ ity @O enere ', ' 
bine bad ! ‘ ' ett 1 thie 
val of Hike har Of thew. ' vy 
nd purpe oft hi] i ‘ wer, 
| vit . bi u hea Cad 
itis =! eds flowers of I f 4 to 
on oils the | of Theaven, 4 ispiration 
1 flux of ¢ iboly One i Y itihitienee 
on t eh fer of man loon pirit of 
poetry hoon alboded to At th meas White 
i fire of the Hebrew Seriptures, iti chnow- 
fecleod that the reatest tmpaste have handled 
Pleti tilelgnriaty do from the tender leouev of 
0 St notee nit L tier finest traits of di : 
ore nil love.” 
Mir. TL. continues : 
Dive ‘ uate olftenm raised at f tinding fietions 
‘ ere | Woah (aod, uppears foosprt 
reither Prony just Oncepiions tor fervent plety, 
It is « hy fs 1 Hendid Lover 
vy} ine te be disputed t scriptural stilyeets 
> Pf poetic ori iit And who are 
t turnte pre Vine teen with) tie 
: Are they the ml i \ 
i r tiehnott % nil nius ? Are cyl 
‘ ) uy hkl to the « sfuntnee of ve ly nd f Site 
1 t pu nt ! ery ob re ron ore 
gicite | ote , wug ] | icticers oO} tir " 
' tin those Ss, on who pregnant ts 
poeirvil presi d to rea ner fabri f Phen 
i thom { 1 lel and tr msported wil or- 
ue iS alt es, We nif ine iff, rable uyvontes t rthe 
eandal Ciod’s blessed book. But these are 
oftenest ery: profanation! an 
‘ ‘ fy ryple, rcasket and a lock, for the 
Word of Lai And casketed, perhaps, if lies, 
No: itis t an Whose prayer ascends early, 
ancl watii te ( rthe message of salvation— 
who feet are diltvent, whos eyes are wate ful, 
whose soul is earnest to fold his floek in green 
pastures by the still waters,—it is the glowi 
pattern of faith und zeal—whese bosom ta the 


shrine, whose heart t! 
Master's 


right hand of fellowship, and 


} 
i 


purple covering of his 


to Milton the 


promises, it extends 


bows as to “the 
levate of the skies—his theme divine, his office sa- 
ered, his credentials clear.” To this enthusiast, 


his Bible is classic ground. All that worthily re- 


ra no t - every 1 e 4 nation Of ats 

pure bie piri! 4 « wit cleetrie cer 
t 5 | Lic sobaec s lonely wall 
tre i j ! { \eo t hie di - 

ts in the lincornal conflict wath the Arche 

1 tie % n ; he Colprense ds nd 

{ { ful ta ustv of uneo ierabl prid ‘ 
Is ‘ ir the father who made him to dit 

fi i t he 0 he to prot thear first estate. 
I< it mot a pared the m, for with reasonable ale 
j i pe ries of option, su we be- 
hie ve to tof ol Vallon,) Is Ib not ape 
pare t cruole ortgimates rather an the 
‘ ! 1 it ‘ f pact¥, na taste of ade 
vi ! a2 tail mot mebued to the d ) h of 
VWI e heouties of the taspired volume, 

me ! ae ait hindred Clhaliots, and not 
pe \ ra | Of ats antipathy f | 
Po not the fasemoations of por trv tininenusura- 
bly ey ee or antert bli ives tuist vy of every | 
eople 2 Pave we not witnessed the transtormas | 
tonto eClassie Ground ot a port nol the earth, | 
which twenty years azo was recarded with injue 
rious scorn by the nursclings of pride and opus | 
lence, who now draw short bre th upon its ci pray 
hills, and tall into poctic raptures at its tasty 
mountumescenery ? anil this the achievement of 


single pen ? We cannot: QO} 


to develope ¢ u- 
universal fiet. On whatever 


vortion of history the sun-light of genius (alls, 


' 
that spot for ever alter detains the fondly-linger- 


mer eve, 


We must make one more quotation : 


“The Hebrew writtigs first open our astonish- 


edoeves to the twiethble agents of the Creator. 


Radient with the grace, glory, and (clicity, impar- 


ted by transcendent powe: ind holiness—vicewe- 


rents swift messengers of bene- 


{ Omnipotence, 


volenee--we never eatch the sound of their wrial 
voices, or Ogee tr pose of their waving pinions, but 
our hearts Te ap with the assurance of some 


re fromthe Courts of Glorv, to be ut- 


Dread- 


CLOUS Thess 


tered with the unction of fraternal love. 


ful, somowlal, appalling, is the contrast of their 
ruincad comrades: im them we behold the most 
melanehoty lesson,— wriqu¢ stionably the most aw- 


ful admonition vet furnished to man, of the trans- 


forming powerof evil. Tt is salutary to contem- 


t 
\ 
F 


ate not only their present dark and hateful ma- 
enitv, but to 


view it in connexion with such 
gleams of their native brightness as mav be sup- 
posed to have survived their wreck. How can we 
Judge of departed magnificence, but by the gran- 
To conceive a demon, 


deur of its remains? 


willout surpassing intclizence, without an exqui- 
site pereeption of vatural and moral beauty, 
without ideas of the joy of innocence, and even 
holiness, is to conceive a being incapable of ag- 
cravated svferivg ;—imeapable of appreciating 
tinst which he hurled his rebeLion, 


the coudness ag 


and, therefore, lightened of the horrors of re- 


morse :- 


incapable of a vivid recollection of past 
happiness, and, therefore, unable to realize the | 


agonizing contrast. Such a supposition extracts ! 


CHE NEW-YORK LITERARY GAZETTE 


oo 
the venom oft undying worin,—it makes hell 
tolerable No such blessedness is there.  Elu- 

} ne sie ’ iof > 1 “) - 
riin alehemy i eaind or toe eliver of tramor- 


tality, but the euo of obivcon ts the desideratum 


of vis. Hlere ts machinery, sublime, tersible, 


authentie. The imagination, whichis unsatistid 
“WI 1 miiterial umverse, and with the mubituds 
of the t tsol the hearty mey ft dy im the pus- 
ail} of the world of spirits speedy adi:moul- 


tion of the limits of its powers 
fh ois impossible to pursue this topie, thongh 
hint parts remap untoucthe d. Think of those 
th erpous renits, thie pr yphiets —nhow te rruving 
niatrons, now famishing in the wilderness; now 


now refuging 
tear-struck 


ealling down rain, and 


and now by angels; 


’ 


mecaverns, now denouncing wo mp the 


palaces of kines: now 


fire, from Heaven! How wild, how un- 


earthly, how sublime ! What beings in the grasp 


of qasterly invention!” 


fi tre Platt.—We cannot deny ourselves the 
of copying the following just and elo- 


} 


quent notice of t isestimable man. [t appeared 


ina late Enquirer, under the signature of Cur- 
«language of eulogy is 


fius. In this instance tl 


} that of truth, 


Whois Jonas Platt? He is aman who, 


for fifty vears, and during the course of 
wn active public life, has never until the 
present day, received one word of abuse; 
whose integrity had become proverbial : 


whose ability, learning, and mild and per- 


| suasive eloquence have made his public 


eareer a model tor example, and whose in- 
oetfensive manners, constant and generous 
friendship, fervent, but unobtrusive piety, 
and forgiving and benevolent temper, have 
endeared hina to all who know him in pri- 
vate life, hevond the power of time, or slan- 
der, or enemies to effect. 

Honored by the people's voice—elevated 
io high and responsible olfiees, * he has 
borne his faculties so meekly.” that he, al- 
most alone of those who in our state have 
exp sed themselves to political animosity, 
the political 
Nay, his friends may say more! 


has escaped virulenee of 
abuse, 
They saw him lately, when the prime of 
life was passing, and dependants too nume- 
rous for hismeans looked up to him tor sup- 
port, and when the political changes of our 
government had deprived him of his office, 
withoutone upbraiding murmur, one discon- 
tented expression, returned to the humble 
labors of the bar, adorning it indeed by his 
presence, but illustrating human nature it- 


self by the * moral sublime” of his unosten- 
tatious fortitude. The questionisthen asked 
with irresistible foree, can sueha man have 
Can there be any thing 
in this man’s conduct to justify the unmea- 
sured abuse he has received, and is yet te 


acted corruptly ? 








AND AMERICAN AVPHEN UM. 


receive 2 ‘ 
. . » eplleney 
in the ailirmetive, there ts no exc Hence in 


repritation, no value in teed honesty, no 
confidence in human dategruly 5 and the ex- 


preins | ateiot was recat in his exclamation, 


fat’ Vietee. whom he had so long follow. 


ed, was -a Sau 


Nou Ford T eatvec.—lt gives us pleasnre to 


notice thisestal i tinent weecbly. The seats ae 
»eomnto ‘able, and the lights so agreeable to the 

. 4 } 
ese. that we fiel more saitstied with this theatre 


than with any other am the city, 
On Monday night we witnessed a part cE *The 


Wonder a Woman Keeps a Secret.””. The play 


Was, 


norahy speakiig, strongiv cast, and Mr 
b irre 
with much nature and spirit. 

Gibby, the Scoteh servant, we should have been 


p'eased to have seen im other hands; af was no’ 


oly poorly supported, but the language was 
shockingly murdered. 

On Tuesday, Venice Preserved was represented. 
Mr. Porrest’s Jaiher, Mr. Duil’s Pierre, and Mrs. 
Giltert’s Belvidera, wore adinirable personations ; 
the other characters were so poorly supported, 
that, could the play have gone on without them, 


we would as lief they had kep) belind the scene. 


Opinion ¢ xpre sed of Mr. Forrest last week: he 


isa gentleman, and of such talent that, in his 


It gives us pleasure to confirm the favorable | changed their vows of eonstaney lone ere the fa- 
' 
| 


line, he will be an honor to our country, i he 
studies with that assiduity which is necessary to. 
ittain eminence—he has all things e!se requisite. 

The repetition of Othello, his Damon, his Jaf: 
fier, have exalted him in our opinion, and we ean 
safely recommend those who delight in the histrio- 
nie art, and are desirous of patronizing native 
venius, to witness Mr. Forrest’s performanee. His 
conception, pronounciation, and enunciation are 
most excellent. 

‘To Mr. Dull, in Pierre, we must award more 
praise than we have hitherto done—the did more 
credit to himself in this character, than in auy 
other which he has personated in this theatre. 
He has voice and figure, but offen le lacks ener- 


ey and spirit. We should be glad to see him a 








litle more ambitious. 
We were much pleased with Mrs, Gilfert’s Bel- 
vidcra—it was her first appearance in tragedy. 


She not only looked, but acted her part, with such 


nature, that she exeeliled our former estimate of | 


her powers; and when we say, that she always | 


stood in our opinion the first female performer at 
this establishment, it is awarding her no small 
praise, Love, fear, hope, despair and madness, 
those master passions, she portrayed in such glow. 
ing colors, that the many tears sled by the fair 
portion of the andience was a higher eulogy to 
hier talents than any remarks we ean make. 

If Venice Preserved is azain repeated, we beg 
the managers will find another Priulimin the 
hands of Mr. Horton, he seemed rather a coun- 
try clown than a senator of Venice. 


Wednesday, Damon and Pythias, Thursday, 


If these questions ar unswered Wives as tl 


ind Mis. Gilfert supported their parts | 


| father’s blessing, and songht the home of 


Mrs. Gi eT *s 


neither time ner space for further comments 


Phere Se, for bere tit, but we ive 


Park Tieatre.——Mr. Kean is again before us, 
welcomed with unabated enthusiasm, and acting 
with undanitshed power, 
} 
| 
At the a 


lefi his native Villacre 


ve of twenty vears the amiable Harold 
and en arke d tor europe : 
of esta- 


} blishing himse!f in a commercial house ot great 


Whither he was going for the purpose 


| ctninence and respectability, whereby he bowed to 
umass wealth and acquire a general knowledze 
Poof nen and thins, 

| The day arrived for his deporture, and his heart 
lwalpitated with neculiar emotion. Ut aas hard to 


leave his peacefal, | appv home for aeold dwel- 
| ! 
| }ino amon strangers, and the thoueht struck him 


alone! It 


to leave his 


| that he might die unbefrie rele d and 


; was hard, aged 


indeed, for him 
| mother idolized 


time-—perhaps forever !—But another tie hound 


and parents for an indefinite 


ee 3 
| him to his native land—he shrunk to part 
with the lovely Gunilda in whom were blended 


every charm of nature and every accomplish. 


ment of art: she was the jov of her parents — 


the pride of her frit nds, but—HPlarold must leave 


her—he loved her fondly, and they jiad = ev- 


tal hourarrived in which thev were to he separated. 
Hfarold kissed his mother’s cheek, reecived his 
his Gu- 


nitda ty hid } er’ adi Www hye n the st a 0) a Was oiven, 


| and he hastened to the vessel whore many a bright 


 snarklinge with its dewy gem: and 


leve was 
\ there were, doubtless, many aching hearts re addy 
tosympathise with the lonely Harold. 

| It has been truly said, that persous remarkable 
| for their gaiety of disposition, whose spirits seem 
| ever buoyant as the wind, are, if they chance to 


I become the victim of sorrow subject to. the 


most acute sensibility—it was so with Gunilda 


her uniform cheerfulness of temper led her to 


view the bright side of things: nor would it 


| suffer her to spend her moments or hours in look- 


ing for trouble, but she wisely submitted all to 
| Providence, and awaited the event with paticnce; 
| yet when she saw the vessel gliding from the shore 
and would fain have felt “ whatever is, is right,” 


| she could not calm the perturbation of her bosom, 
| nor cheek the scalding tears that roll d in torrents 
dark fringes of her lid.” Nor 


was the distress which Harold felt less severe + he 


** from neath the 
' 
| 
lwatked tu and fro on the deck casting many a 
| longing, lingering look behind, and would almost 
l have regretted the course lie was pursuing, had 
| not faney, ever busy, picturcd to hin the day, 
within a few vears, When he might return with a 
well-earned fturtune to his anxious friends, and 
richly meriting, Claim his lovely bride—Alas ! 
| that sucl bright dreams are all nnaginary ! 

As soon as the vessel anchored, Harold wrote 
his friends, informing them of his safe arrival, 
flattering prospects, &c. aud assured them that he 





} 


already looked forward to the time when he might 





ev Were, end Maids as thev are, with 


oaths and curses, and there drank to excess. 


air ibis ive ae | ppy is it for tw 
cannot look > fut ‘ _ ree tire \ . 
rolled on ant ir ¢ i ere Hare ree ved the 
sad intethgence of his parents? d ' At 
fever liad destroved them both in one tweeh 
ind they were buried 1 Veer 

Tlarold’s susceptints t wos ul sed to t 
keenest suffering, and th e strove to feel 


submissron and wore the ser 


har bile 


manly Cortitud inanward grief was previn 


on his heart, and his health seemed sinking ato a 
rapid deeay, But *' Tame brings healing on his 
wings,” and Gumnilda’s letter athorded Dlarold 
much consolation, so that bis health and spirits 


revived, and hope stmailed upon tam and promised 


himmuch happiness on the morrow and low 
readily do we hsten to her witeling song, whieh 
is always fraught wath painful pleasure—heow 
eagerly build upon her siniles, brig fand airv ey 
tles, whieh dno dnoment burst upon cur sense 


and convinee us of the sad reality, Chat we are 


cle COVE dt. 


Gunilda’s fr quent letters, which were always: 
written mm a most allectionate style, convinced 
Harold that her heart koew not meonstancy 


she repre ated!y urved hos return, and assured tian 
that she inticipated with a great deal of pleasure 


the tine when she might Qgumi Chyov hits society, 


and again be ha; py. 

Nearly three ve irs had elapsed sinee t ck t! 
of Harold's parents, when he wrote to Gurrild 
that he was making proparations for i complhance 
With oer washes, und cont in} lated sailn yainabout 
two months. Phe day at length arrnved, and 
varety of feelings agitated his bosom whieh oar 


gination cannot ce -_ But fair Weather and 
favoring breezes walt no weross the ocear bid 
he *Sonee more trod jus mative hand.’ 


He did not seek tor ace quaintaness on the sh 


hut On his way to th home Of tus “own ru 


love,’ where joyfal preparations had been om 


for his arrival, he ontered the hiith ‘ rehevare 


lane vite: 


where were laid the rches of his muelh 


parents. Ashe knelt upon the green sward and 


dewed the cold sod) with memory’s tears, the 


church bell tolled and he saw a procession mov- 
ing slowly pust him toward a new-made grave 
he walked to the spot--the coffinlid was raised that 


the mourning relatives and friends of the deceased 
might take a farewell look ere the y were separa 
Harold looked upon that fuce—-}! 
Jia, 
ed Wet Judee.— Amongst the charges brought 
against the notorious Sir William Seroges, by 


Titus Oates and Bedloe, is the following : ** That 


ted forever. 


was Gunilda! 


the Lord Chicf Justice is very much addict d to 
swearing and cursing uy lis cominon discour e, 
and to drink to exces He did, in his common 
discourse at dinner, at a gentleman’s house of 


quality, publiely and openly use and utter manny 


” 


The first obvious mode of reckoning, 
Pasquin supposes in his Recherches dela 
France, to have been upon the fingers, 
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cep stan for J, and) represent- 


ht stroke. so. thatthe mute 


her dow rey resented by Lill. t there 
beine nomore fingers on one Land, where- 
with fo continue the aeeount, the oumber 
mwa idered as formed by the first tin- 

rand thumb, whieh, when the tian is 


displ veal las * ymiethuineg ob th V-like fi- 


ure. Phe ve presentat ition of O having 


en thus tived on, its double, or LO was 
produced by jou tovether two V's at 
ti ry oints, Whieh formed a tiure 
, ¥ Phe letter ¢ anciently written | 


the Poatin 


like an 
he- 


arice Ute initial letters ol word 


Conta wasaveryv natural and obvious ab- 


brestation ol the tamaber POO) aud the an- 


een Jette ri We chivacte a into two lorione 


tally, each hall was a hind of 4 "That 
letter Was therefore adopted co signity oO, 
md for the dike reason the letter My the 
initial letter of the Latin word Wille, sig- 
mityving FOO, is made to stand for that 


iidadle, it 
rabsbiner al ID 


mda DD aecordis rly, is the numeral letter 


win: being divided! dowar the 
“| lit into two letters, each res 


for 200, or half bao, 


PARLY PRINTING 
When first the art of printing was disco- 
pred thier 


only rraacde i of of one side of 


» page: they had not yet found out the ex- 
peciency of Hpressing the other. When 


theie edi 


tions were intended to be curious, 
hey omitted to p he first letter of a 
h ypter. for whieh Vv left a blank Space, 
that itmicht be pointed or dluminated, at 
the option of thee | urchaser. 
cient volumes of these early times have been 
these letters are wanting, as 


' 
fomunel, wiere 


they neglected to have them painted, 
When the art of printing was first establish- 
ed, itewas the clory ol the learned to be 
correctors of the press to the eminent prin- 
lawvers, and bishops 


ters. Physicians, 


themselves, ocenpied this department, 
Phe printers then added thequently to their 
names those of the eorrectors of the press, 
ind editions were then valued according to 
the abilities of the corrector. 

to fet their Clune } 


! 


have deetsteced in our printed books. 


NShulesned 
The first book printed in the English 
tongue Reenyel of the History of 
Troy, and dated Si pt. i ba7 dat Cologne, 
The 


dated in 1774 ts ai- 
lowed to have been the first specimen of | 


was TY, 
Grame of Chess, 


the art among us. 


PHOSPITORUS., 
This singular substance was accidentally 
discovered in 1677, by an alehymust of | 
Hamburgh, named Brandt, when he was! 


Several ane | 


engaged in searching for the philosopher's 
stone. Kunkel, another chemist, who had 
seew the mew produet, Joined one of his 


friends, named Kraflt, to purchase the se- | 


cretof its preparation; but krailt deceiv- 


ing his friend, made the purchase for him- 
self, and refused to communicate it. Kune | 
kel, who at this time knew nothing farther 
of its preparation than that it was obtained 

hy certain processes from urine, undertook 

the task and sueceeded. It is on this ac- 
count that this substance long went under 


Mr. 


Bayle is also considered as one of the dis- 


the name of Kunkel’s phosphorus. 
coverers of phosphorus. Ile communica- 
ted the secret to the Royal Society of Lon- 
don, in L680; and the process to Godtrey 


Hankwitz, anu apothecary, who for many 


vears supplied Europe with phosphorus, 


In the year 1737, a stranger having sold to 
the Prench 
making phosphorus, the Academy of Sci- 


covernment a process for 





ences charged Datay, Duhamel, and Hel- 


lot, to superintend it, and an account of the 
success of the experiment was published. | 
In 1743, Margrat made a great improve- 
ment in the process ; but still it continued 

to be obtained with difficulty, and ina very | 
small quantity. In the year 1774, the 
Swedish and Scheele, 


made the important discovery, that phos- | 


chemists, Gahn 
phorus is contained in the bones of ani- | 
mals; and they improved the processes | 


for procuring it. 


SUNRISE, 
Morning wakes sublime, elad earth and shy 
Smile in the splendor of the day begun:— 
O’er the broad East's ihiamined canopy, 
Shade of its Maker’s magestyv, the Sun 
(ieams in its living light, from cloud to clend 
Sircuks of all colors beautinliy run, 


Asaf betore beasen’s wace there hung a shroud 
To lide its md magiuilicence. O heaven! 
Where entrance cent ought is disallow’d ; 


fo view the glorv that this scene is giving— 
What may blind reason not expect to see, 

Whoiitn dmmnortal worlds the soul is living 
Eternal its Maker, and as fret 


To taste unknowns of eternity? 





BOOk BINDING, 


THE subscriber takes this method of inform- 


Wig tus friends and the public, that he still eouti- 
nues the Book Binding Business, in all its various 
branches, at N 83) Cross-sivcet, where all who | 


{ 


1 


mas favour diam with a call wav rest assured their 


vork shalt be execut-d wit 


Blank Books 


TO O% equal to wv 


neatness ana de spaten. 
ruled and bound, and warranted 
nthe «1 \. 

of Blank Books for sale. 
JOUN TH MINUSE, 


** Literary Gazette” 


\ reneral assortinent 


N B Subs A 


vrs to the 


| ean have their volumes bound in eali, or any kind 
; ol hind He, VV se 


i ding them to the above place, | 
Muste books, zeniemen’s libraries, old books, 
md publies tons, bound to any pattern, and at the | 
shortest notice. July 1. 


; . 

) Wnromitted 

' . . 

that distinguished patronage already bestowed up- 
on him. 





THE BLACK LIST. 
JOSEPHL SAYRE, of Delaware Co. N.Y. is 


particularly disaicland to pay for the pouper,. 


—,— 


JULIUS BLA IKWWbt a ot Ti “a Co., has 
negleetod to pay for hus paper, although written 
to by our clerk three sever tunes atter his year 


of subseription termite d 
GERORGE THOMAS, st. Li 
not paid. 
N.B. That there may be 


' 
fous On the suleect ob the 


srence Co, lias 
no mistake and no 


Unnecessary appre etic 
itis proper to state, tiat these ure 
the Minerva, which paper t pul - 
lished about fourteen months ago, and which was 
the New-York Literary Gazette, 


vear of these subseribers 


Slack List, 
subsertoers to 
incorporaced with 


last Se rie mber, The 


} expired tast April, and due w ring has becn giv- 


ento all. Our good subseribers have nothing to 
fear from the Black Lost; no mate 
serted hastily, unadviscaly, or unjustly ; 
once mserted there it shall remain 


THE TRAVELLER 

IS published on Tuesdays and Fridays, on a 
large imperial sheet, by Badger & Porter, at No 
“1 Court-street, Boston, and a great saricty ot 
Literary and Setentilie matter—Manulacturing 
Acricultural, and Commercial Litelligence-—in- 
furmation interesting and important to travellers 
ihe latest Foreign and Domestic news—Marin 
List—Price Current, &c. Xe. As a vehicle of 
ceneral advertising, it offers singular advantages, 
having a more extensive circulation among places 


' ' 4 
shall be in- 


but when 


| of public resort, suchas stuge-houses, steam-bouts 


hotels, reading rooms, &c. than any other paper th 
New-England. 

The Stage Register, a publication very useful to 
travellers, is issued in a neat pamphlet form, as an 
accompaniment to the Traveller, once in two 
months: and furnishes a fuil aecount of the prin 
cipal lines of stages, steam-boats, and canal pack- 


| ets inthe New-England states and the state of 


Ne w-) ork. 
Price of the Traveller, $4 per ann. : of the Tra- 
veller and Register, $5 per ann. pavable in ad 


vance, July, 1826, 


LAND AND GENERAL AGENCY 
OFFICE, 
No. 91 wNussauestreet. 

JAMES W. ANDERSON, respectfully an- 
nounces to his friends and the publie, that he eon- 
imues his General Ageney and Commission busi- 
ness at the above office. Hle buys and seils lands, 
loans and 
horrows money on very reasonable terms. He 
flatters himself that he las given ceneral satisfac- 
tion to his triends and the public, and hopes by 
to merit a continuanec ot 


houses, and lots on commission: he 


attention 


Considerable sums of money muy be 
had by applying soon, on real estate. 


JAMES W. ANDERSON. 
PLBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
JAMES G. BROOKS, 
CU DITOR,PUBLISTEER, AND PROERTETOR 


OFFICE NO. 4 WALT-STREET, NEW*YORK. 


| Termas—Four Doidirs per annum, payable in ad- 


vance, Subscriptions «ust coe menece wath the 
first No. of prospectively or retro- 
speett ely. 
No subser:ptions reecived for a shorter pertod than 
of discontinuance must 
previous to the close of a 


’ 
a Volume . 


one year, and notiecs 
be given one mont! 
volume. Letiers mcs: be pos‘=paid. 


J. A. Fev, Printer, 125 Maioen-bLane. 


